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Letting The Hate Out

"You'll pay for this! I know you will!" Scarletsong raged. It was all Rosepetal's fault. She had taken Clayfur, the only cat Scarletsong really, truly loved. She had always had a crush for Clayfur, ever since she first played with him.

"Then she came, and took him from me!" Scarletsong snarled, lashing out a tree, leaving four, long, jagged marks. "If I want Clayfur, then Rosepetal must leave him.." Scarletsong hissed.

~Time-lapse~

Scarletsong watched Rosepetal, following her movements are camp. The pretty, sweet cream she-cat was talking to the elders, playing with kits, helping the medicine cat organize herbs in his den. It sickened her.

Then, Rosepetal walked over to Clayfur. This was it. Now, she would get her revenge. She leaped up, raced over, and pounced on Rosepetal. "What are you doing, Scarletsong!?" Rosepetal squeaked in fear.

"Oh, you know what!" Scarletsong snarled. "You took Clayfur away from me! Now, your going to play!" Rosepetal lashed out, catching Scarletsong on the side of her face. It left a trail of crimson blood.

Scarletsong hissed in fury. She stuck in claws into Rosepetal's neck, enjoying the sweet, pure screams of anguish. "N-No, stop!" She yowled, fear dancing in her eyes. "I-I'm sorry!"

"Do you think I care!?" Scarletsong roared, blood-lust shining in her green eyes. With that, she pulled back, ripping the she-cat's throat out. But, she didn't stop. She ripped and teared until blood dyed her fur even darker. Rosepetal's once dazzling amber eyes were faded.

"How could you!?" Clayfur yowled. Scarletsong looked at him, a creepy smile emerging on her face.

She stood over Rosepetal's limp, gutted body, and laughed. The she-cat howled with laughter, eyes shining like a mad man's. Blood dripped down her chin, as she knew then, that she had Clayfur all to herself.

* * *

><p>Sorry if this was to gory, guys. :P<p> 


End file.
